“To save you from the ignominy
of arrest."”

“And by doing so have placed me
in a far more ineriminating position;
one infinitely harder to explain, You
did not think of that, Mongieur, You
urged me to come with you; almost
forced me to do #o. You led me to
believe your life was in danger if you
remained in Chieago, yet refused to
leave without me. You gave me that
one choice; of coming with you, or
compelling you to remusin, In a mo-
ment of weakness | yielded; I fled with
you For your sake I have sucrificed
my reputation, my good name. And
now you tell me coolly, there was no
cause, no oceasion. Can I have heard
aright, Monsieur?”

She had forgotten where we were,
those hundreds of feet of air between
us and the water below, Her eyes
were dark with indignation; her hamds
grasped my arm, an her lips trembled.
With pressure of my foot I elowed
down the motor, nnd we floated, barely
moving, the propeller seareely audible.

(i | plr-m‘ guilty,” I asked quietly,
“will yvou take into considerstion some
extenuating circuumstances?"”

“Are there any? Could anything
excuse such an act?” indignantly.

“That will depend upon yourself,
Mademoiselle. In my own heart 1
am justified. There 15 an adage that
all is fair in love and war; then surely
the two combined exeuse unusual meth-
ods, However 1 am willing to rest
my case on the first—love!”

She drew back from me scornfully,
Eut with no lowering of her eyes,

“Love! Are you sure you do not
profane the word? Is t‘nmJ:mminin
a girl your idea of love? You think
they will not learn the truth back
there in Chieago? that my friends will
not  hear? But they will; Schwmitt
will whisper it; that detective will
not remain dumb, The gossip of it
will ereep from lip to lip, sccompanied
by many a sly smile. You can con-
veal erime by influence possibly, but
all your consuls and ambassadors ein-
not curb seandual. Onee in the uir
it spreads,  That is what your love has
done for me, Monsieur."

I caught the upraised hand, and
held it, in spite of her effort (o draw
away.

“That is enough; now listen to me,"”
in n tone which quieted her. ““You
have played with me all night, but
this is my turn to be heard. I am no
boy, not to know my own mind. You
insist love is not born in a night, but
I doulst if it is ever born in any other
way. No! you shall listen to every
word 1 have to say. Mademoisclle,
I have loved you ever since we sat in
that restaurant alone together. I
know not what made me your captive;
that is mystery; but I confess the truth.
Your doubt.does not change the fact.
I nm a man, and have seen much of
life; I have known many women of
charm and benuty; T have pretended
love, even while my heart scoflfed at
the possibility. T had reached a stage
where 1 almost believed there was no
such reality—that the conception of
love was a mere dream, a boyish de-
lusion, almost an insanity. Then 1
met you, looked into your face, listened
to your wvoice, vour laughter, gazed
into the depths of your eyes—and
awoke! [ found your presence meant
life to me—new life. It did not
require & month, or a vear, for me Lo
learn this; it was the gilt of 0 moment.
From then until now I have had but
one thought—youl!”

She stared at me, fascinated by
my earnestness, with lips parted, and
cheeks flushed,

“But I told fw_”

“Yes, vou told me; you insisted I
did ngt know my own mind; that be-
cause I wis a Frenchman I possessed
no stability. You laughed at me
then, and 1 supposed that laughter rep-
resented your own feeling. It checked
my audacity, but did not kill my love.
I could not tell you sll; you would not
let me. Almost I thought you did
not care, Then I saw your eyea in
the glow of the lamp—caught glimpre
of them when you were unconscious of
their betrayal—and in their depths
read my fate. You were not indifferent,
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not heartless—you  cared for me!
Don't protest, Mademoizelle; 1 know.
The night had worked two miracles.
I cared no longer for the foil of your
lips, for I had had a glimpse at yvour
heart, It was then [ resolved you
should go with me—not to dishonor,
but to peace. I could not wait; 1
had not the patience; I would bear
you away ns warriors did of old. [
ad found my mate, and I took you.”

“But I—I am neothing,"” she urged,
the tears in her eves, "unr_:v an Ameriean
working girl! Moensieur, you cannot
mean—'"

“Yetr T do 1 interrapted. “I
linve mel queens;, Maodemoiselle, and
jrincesses, but no pulse throbbed
wecause of their presence. They were
women, but nothing to me You
came to me out of the night; yesterday
you did" not even exist; yet here in
the dawn you are the world, Whatever
vour name, your station—even thouih
you have none—matters not at all
It is you, Mademoziclle, you 1 love;
you whom I would eall wife, and bear
away with me across the seas to France,
And you will come? Ah, surely, you
will come?”

“Will 1?7 You are so sure

1 looked long into her eyes, misty
with unshed tears dewing their lushes,
vet frankly meeting mine.

“Yeg, I am sure,” I said slowly.

Her eyes fell, but her hand remainerd
in mine, warm and throbbing. That
was a strange place for love to gpeak,
and I eould not reach out my &rms to
draw her to me; I could only gaze at
the Aushed, averted face, wondering
what she would say. Down helow was
the curving line of shore, rocky and
desolate, the high bluff fringed with
trees.  With fingers grasping the wheels
I swung the monoplane in wide circle
to the right, and then permitted it
to glide toward the earth with motor
stopped, poising the frail cralt just
above the higher branches in slow
flight.

“Do we land here, Monsieur?"”

*Beyond, in the open field,” 1 an-
swered, too busy even to glance about,
“Look behind, and see if there are any
vessols within viewing distance.”

She turned partinlly in her seat,
held firm by the strap, and gazed back
under the shadow of an uplifted hand.
There was an instant of silence; then
a startled exclamation.

i Look, . Mon-

Ol

 "It—it is a man!
sieur!"”

CHAPTER XXII.
Face To Face iy Mip-Air.

It_was a delicate moment for inter-
ruption, yot I could not ignore that ery,
nor her sudden grasp on my arm. My
heart leaped into my (hroat, yet I
retained sufficient presence of mind
to turn on the power, and by twist of
the wheel sent the monoplane mounting
intn the sky. An instant we dipped
perilously, ere the planes adjusted them-
selves, and I dare glance about.

“There,” she sobbed in excitement.
“It is o man! Ilow did he ever get
there?"

I could
outstretche

Ei:liﬂ!}‘ gee the form lying
hed upon the steel wire, the
hands gripping the light bamboo frame-

work, the face hidden. The fellow
was safe enough unless he deliberately
thrust his body through the openings,
vet the posture was sufficiently uncom-
ortable, and it was his weight, no
doubt, which had made the monoplane
so unmanageable. Bul how had he
got there? Was he dead or alive?
I shouted back at him, my voice
garried by the wind, and in response
to my second call, he lifted his head
rcwn.linr) a face blackened by dried
blood, but_otherwise ghastly in its
whiteness. ®F caught her quick gasp
at my shoulder:

“Why! Why! it's Captain Brandt!

1 recognized him then, a peeculiar
feeling 0% revulsion seeming to choke
me, a8 my hands gripped hard on the
steering wheel. What was he doing
there? How did he ever dare such a
mad feat? Was it accident, or design
that had made him & passenger? 1
was in noway surprised at not havin
discovered his presence before. I hac
felt the odd drag of the over-weighted

machine, lhe sodden slowness with
which it responded to the rudder. I
realized something must be wrong—
that De Vigne had possibly overloaded
it—and had glanced back more than once
during our earlier flight. Yet in the
darkness, and the great deceptive
dawn, I had pereeived nothing. Lying
as he did, outstretched between the
frames, he might easiiy have passed
unnoticed, All these considerations
flashed instuntly across my mind,
yvet I possessed just then brief space
for thought, as even his slight movement
in the effort to uplift his head, so nffected
the equipoise of Lhe plane as to send
us careening in perilous foshion. Had
we been eguipped wilh warping gear
instead of the more quickly manipulated
ailerons, 1 douhbt il'? could have righted
the frail eraft, but as it was with a
shudder, the great wings settled into
stability, and we ecircled like a huge
bird seeking to alight.

“Lie down, you fool!” I roared back
over my shoulder. “Don’t move again,
if vou vualue your life!”

do not even know if he heard me,
but Mademoiselle did, and I caught
the thread of her voice calling to him
#ls0, and saw the motion of her hands.
As for me I was far too busily occupied
with levers and wheels to pay heed to
anything clse. We had alrendy swept
past the open field I had chosen for
a landing place, yet I was ohsessed now
with an cagerness to attain solid earth.
The \*eri‘ knowledge that the fellow—
hall mad with fright from the expres-
sion of his face—was clinging to the
precarious support of that open [rame-
work gave me a feeling of terror.
What he might do, or attempt, in his
desperation, eould not be gucssed at,
f{:t any effort on his part to change
s position, to even rise to his knees,
might hurl us headlong. The very
secreh of the plane, its stability in the
air, its power of balancing, and swift
response to Lhe rudder, depended on
the equal distribution of weight, the
absence of any conflicting element.
During the two hours of flight the man
must have remained motionless and
inert, perhaps unconscious—but now!
Avoused, frightened, possibly insane
at sudden discovery of his perilous
Fosll'.lo_n, there was no knowing what
e might attempt. Our very lives
hung in the balanee, and the beads
of perspiration clung to my forehead,
and the blood seemed to stagnate in
my veins,

“Tor God's sake keep him quiet!”
[ eried out to her, “until I can find a
landing place. You hear?”

di \.CS.!!

I knew she answered; knew. dimly
that she unfastened the strap holding
her firm in the seat, and (urned her
body o as to face him. It was in my
mind to protest, to rvestrap her; I
even reached out one hand for the
buckle, but & sudden dip of the machine
brought it instantly back to the steer-
ing wheel. I glanced down, desperate
enough to accept any chance, my eyes
surveying the scene below. We were
above a country of woods and hills,
interspersed by small Iakes, connected
by narrow sireams, svarcely visible,
I saw but one town, a mere hamlsg,
far-away to the right, nestled beside a
body of shimmering water. Here and
there amid the forest growth appeared
small clesrings, mnn.\lr of them covered
by stumps of trees, but, a mile away,
Was an n}mn field, an oasis in the wide
streteh of forest, green with some veg-
etable growth. It beckoned me like
some mystic hand. I was cool now,
determined, my nerves like steel; every
instinot alert.

“Hold tight,

Mademoiselle; we're

going down!" I warned her, and shut
offil my motor.

With a great swoop the monoplane
glided forward, and then dipped; swung
sharply to the left under the influence
of some nir wave, then righted itself
again, and swooped downward toward
the advancing earth. With feet braced
I held the sharp nose st-rniaill., barely
grazing the trees of a high ridge, as
we swirled level, steering for the open
field. At that instani something hap-
pened, something which flung the speed-
ing machine earcening sharply to one
side. I tugged at the wheel, but there
was no time, no distance, left in which
to recover. It wes all in a second, a
swilt mad fall. I knew we struck the
branch of atree, breakingit;then another
and went crashing down, turning al-
most. completely over as we fell. [
know not how it was done, but I jerked
the strap from off me, and gripped her
in my arms. I heard the crash, a
seream—and  then we were flung
forward, clear of the debris, into the
tangled underbrush.

I counld not have lost consciousncss
for I realized it all; that she was within
my arms, resting on me; then that she
was alive, and was upon her lness,
one arm lifting my head., I heard her
voiee, but it sounded a long ways off,
and I eould not answer, or move my
body. Someone groaned and I could
gse her face, white but unscarred,
looking down into mine, I tried to
gemile at her, but failed. Then she
lifted me higher, until my head found

‘Bush Car Delivered Freé
o e axne, My agurin e ki oy Sl
5387 W Pogp Wﬂ."&-ﬁ

Propelled by-
Smith Metor Wheel

The Power Plant

The Smith Motor Whoel, I atiached at the reary
ou crank 1t from the soati then pugh foreard the
snil kvardcluell lowers &]Ln Power Hnnmi&n

wround, andaway you gal o apeod I8 roga

a thumb lever w,‘t‘l-n.lhrrlns wheel, 'IE wLop, all

that is neceranry la to lower the thumb lever) which

mlints off the gas), draw the hand levar back (which
ralien the Power Plaut off the ground) and apply the
foot brake, Tomop for an Instant or o slow down,
ou merely dmw the hand lever back (malsing the
r'-mur Piaut from the grouud) and apply the foot
brake. Theso fow opurations are vory simple and are
periormed unconcionsly alftor the Arst ride,

The American Junior

in the roal automeblie that you have dn‘{u lon,
for, and you onn driveJt just u?uur dad deives hi
bigcar. It ls nota toy, but jua to-
moblle with a gassline oogine, 1t ls safe and sssy 1o
driv. and will take youany place you want to go, never
gotesiok or tired, and isso to sontrol that it will
never runaway wilh you If youtreatit right. 10 any-
one abuses 11, just (ake It To any ons of the 2,
8mith Motor Wheel Sarvice lons loow all
over tha country—ihere's one close to you —and they
wiil maks | twall In, All theearsit wants lsalittle
oll occasionally .z‘ﬁ avotanksuppiled with gasoline,
your name and adidrpas on a

Ul I eard or letter, and wa
will tell you how to wl:n ano of thete benntiful auto.
moblles and wany other articles that you need, with-
out one cent of expouse t0 you or your parents,

SEND YOUR NAME TODAY
1,000 Votes for Prompiness

HOME LIFE SCOUTS' CLUB
540 N, La Salle Street, - Chluuqnl._

IT WILL EARN 6% AND ABSOLUTE SECURITY

On Our Approved Deeds of Trust and First Mortgage Notes, A

nts 3500 Upward

No investor has ever lost s dollar of Pﬂnﬁlpll or Interest on_first deods of trust bo

‘our Company, |oans
pmndalll,;rumdﬁll rotirement of

tainty. Our are
nad good jud nt in their selection,

t and makes repayment ol
ted by Govylmmnt
iptive b & oo

, improved, incoms pw':.ﬁ

au Trust Company,

4000 Chouteau

ST, LOULS




